We have reached a time in our lives when we have to reflect. Let us turn around and, for a second, let us not worry about where we are going. But rather, where we have been. For where we have been is a special place. It is our place. It is Rondebosch. 
Good morning staff, parents, boys and men of E’11. It is an honour to address you this morning.

This valedictory service marks the end of a journey for 162 young men.  We set off, five years ago, as a group of individuals and now we finish – as a brotherhood. We have forged bonds along the way that will last a lifetime. We have made memories, we have lived and we have done all this together.
This group has always been destined for great things. We had been blessed with an abundance of diverse talents and these came to the fore as our grade took over as leaders of the school.
We kicked off our campaign with a hugely successful Cabaret.  Excitement levels were reaching an all-time high as we made our way through the decorated corridors and into the red-brick quad for concert night. The line-up was star studded: Matthew Hurworth singing “My Sharona”, Devon Keyser singing “Seven Nation Army” and Hilio de Abru rapping “Ice Ice Baby”. All the while Michael Atmore slapped his bass, shirtless.  It was a great night and a great way to announce our arrival at the helm of Rondebosch.
School had barely returned before it was time for the Day and Night Cricket versus Bishops.  The cheerleaders screened a short “gees” video to get the school ready for battle. The video was an instant box office hit. Rondebosch was ready to go. We marched as a school to the Bishops’ campus and took up our position on the embankment. From this vantage point we began to sing, and cheer, and shout right up until the very last ball. Even though the result did not go our way, the first event of 2011 was a success and the school would carry through this momentum into the year ahead. 
Saturday Night Live followed shortly thereafter. After months of preparation led by the capable duo of Akilan Naidoo and Nathan Perren the night was finally upon us. Once again, the men of E’11 lived up to their potential, and delivered a sensational show. Memorable performances were delivered by, amongst others, Selom Gavor as he gave his own rendition of the Xhosa news and Gareth Minnaar as he aptly played the role of Ben Dover, a competitive chess player. Other highlights included our own version of the Bachelorette and a short Kung-Fu lesson by Sang-Woo Jun and Jarryd Son.

The 1st term was a frenzy of sporting, academic and cultural activity. Two other events I recall vividly are the Athletics Triangular and Newlands Gala. Both were preceded by a group march from the rugby stands and at both events the “Boschy fire” was burning red hot- credit must go to a massive matric contingent that made this happen. 
Quick as a flash- the 1st term was done and after a short break we dived, head first, into the 2nd term. The eagerly anticipated winter season sports program began. The hockey boys embraced the concept of being “fashionably late” and left their best performances for the latter half of the season. A highlight must be the victory over the highly-rated Paul Roos team.  The boys lost their first encounter but, won the second comfortably.   
The rugby side had the best season this school has enjoyed since the turn of the millennium. They had notable victories over Paarl Gym and Bishops. I think it would however, be unfair to celebrate this side by only referring to the results they achieved. This was a side characterised by friendship, loyalty and humility. There was a level of camaraderie that existed within the team that you will struggle to find elsewhere.  It was a privilege to play in the side and I am grateful to Rondebosch for fostering these kinds of team environments.
Before we knew it Mock exams were finished and the Matric dance was upon us. Suits were hired; haircuts were gotten and prospective dates were called. The weather played its part and we all enjoyed pre-drinks on the matric lawn. Many a grand entrance was made but Michael Lawrenson and Luke Mering’s arrival accompanied by a marching band demands a special mention. Onto Kelvin Grove we went. The ballroom was superbly decorated and the food, magnificent. Finally we moved on to the after-party. Which, to be brief, was a fitting end to the night.
Now that we have reflected on the good times past; I need to thank a few people. Firstly, to Mr Barker: Thank you sir for leading this school with such commitment. I appreciate the advice you have given Doug and me during the course of the year and I wish you well in your retirement. To Mr Harmuth, thank you for the fair yet firm way in which you dealt with our grade. To Mrs Lyall, Mrs Fowler and Mrs Ogilvie, thank you for assisting me throughout the year. To Mnr Nel, thank you for quietly offering your support to both me and the Prefect body. To my parents, thank you for all the love and support. To my prefect body, congratulations on doing a fine job in leading this school, we upheld existing traditions and   hopefully started two of our own in the form of a yearbook and The Bosch Broadcast. To my deputy head boy, Dougie, what would I have done without you? I will always cherish our late evening discussions and be thankful for the loyal support you offered me. Lastly, to the Men of E’11, I would like to thank you all for taking Rondebosch higher and wider. It has been an unforgettable journey and it was a great privilege to lead this group.
It is hard to accept; but our time at this institution is done. We have left our legacy and we must now move on and allow for others to do the same. On that note I would like to extend my good wishes to (new HB) and his newly elected prefect body. It is with you that we entrust the good name of our school. 
I would now like to refer back to what I said at the beginning of this address:

Today is a day of reflection. It hurts because it brings home the realisation that we have come to the end of a very special chapter of our lives; but it is also exciting. A world awaits us. 

No matter where you go in life you will always have the privilege and honour of calling yourself a Rondebosch Boy. You will have friends that last a lifetime and values rooted deep into your being. You have a world full of opportunity before you, a world full of memories behind, your brothers beside you and Altius et Latius ingrained in you -……forever. 

Thank you  
WILLIAM KEET
